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missed.    I was happy; truly happy, as woman could be in tlia
world; that is to say, for a while.
Amid these quiet joys, a summer passed away. Nareiss gave
not the slightest reason to complain of him; he daily became
more dear to me; my whole soul was his; this he well knew, and
knew also how to prize it. Meanwhile, from seeming trifles,
something rose, which by and by grew hurtful to our union.
Narciss behaved to me as to a bride, and never dared to ask
of me such favours as were yet forbidden us. But, about the
boundaries of virtue and decorum, we were of very different opin-
ions. I meant to walk securely ; and so never granted him the
smallest freedom which the whole world might not have witnessed.
He, used to dainties, thought this diet very strict. On this point.
there was continual variance : he praised my modesty, and sought
to undermine my resolution.
The serious of my old French teacher now occurred to me, as
well as the defence which I had once suggested in regard to it.
With God I had again become a little more acquainted. He
had given me a bridegroom whom I loved; and for this I felt
some thankfulness. Earthly love itself concentrated my soul, and
put its powers in motion; nor did it contradict my intercourse
with God. I naturally complained to him of what alarmed me :
but I did not perceive that I myself was wishing and desiring it.
In my own eyes I was strong; I did not pray: * Lead us not
into temptation P My thoughts were far beyond temptation. In
this flimsy tinsel-work of virtue I came to God; he did not drive
me back. On the smallest movement towards him, he left a soft
impression in my soul; and this impression caused me always to
return.
Except Narciss, the world was altogether dead to me ; ex-
cepting him, there was nothing in it that had any charm. Even
my love for dress was but the wish to please him; if I knew that
he was not to see me, I could spend no care upon it. I liked to
dance; but if he was not beside me, it seemed as if I could hot
bear the motion. At a brilliant festival, if he was not invited, I
could neither take the trouble of providing new things, nor of put-
ting on the old according to the mode. To me they were alike
agreeable, or rather, I might say, alike burdensome. I used to
reckon such an evening very fairly spent, when I could join myself
to any ancient card-party, though formerly I had not the smallest
taste for such things; and if some old acquaintance came and

